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1 By Court Martial 1
LOS M10EIES

And Johnson with his cheery "Hello,
Cap'

Him, as a cat her kitten, without hap,
Between two armies bore him care-

fully,
Just stooping, first, his tin canteen to

set
Beside a rebel boy cut half in twain.
Both sides made pause, and cheered

with might and main.
Five times on battlefield, with chev-

rons laced,
Five times with rum, loot, rioting, dis-

graced,
Johnson, of the Twenty-eighth- .

0 By William Maxwell in Pacific f,
Monthly. A
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Who 's he there, sitting on his coffin lid
Beneath the pine?
Hard set and white his face,
His pipe between his lips
From which, in little sips,
The puffs of short white smoke are slid.
Who's he beneath the hangman's tree, He marched, drank, pillaged, drank andj

fought.
Fought like a pirate on his streaming

deck;
Fought like him with freight of craz

ed slaves.
Pumps Vim Into Worn-O- ut Men Costs no More

But Tastes Like More

Lig&t and refreshing. The beer for the tropics. None so good.

Eing up for a dozen pints or quarts. You'll order more.

the place
Where shrift is short! Before his face
His grave, new dug, which smells of

clay.
The Provost Marshal, like a rod,
Stands straight to send a soul to God,
And dawn creeps grey and chill.
'Tis not an easy thing to die, alone

and cold;
To see the grave unroll
In the chill dawn; without
The maddening yell, the charge, the

shout,
The blood vibrating like a bell, and

mad to kill
Or to be killed; to see the red blood

spill
And taste a tiger's joy. But all alone
To feel the sluggish spirit oozing out,
Till coward clay be left, whieh whines

and begs
But yet a little more to live. "Who is

it, hard as stone,
"Who looks into the hollow eyes of

Fate!
'Tis Johnson Johnson of the Tweniy-eighth- ;

He looks upon the seared-face- d Provost
Guard

And nods and smiles, tapping the cof-
fin shell,

"I'll sleep a long time here a long
time, boys, and well.

"Come, boys, you hain't no call to

One grim last look to sky and sliding
waves,

As up they swarm to make his world
a wreck.

Fought with a joy in fighting no man
ought.

Johnson, of the Twenty-eighth- .

The rum fiend sat with Johnson long
and late,

Threw open wide the world's too chur-
lish bars.

Eubbed cheek to jowl, and elbow to
elbow, V

Called in his merry imps and sang
"Hallo";

Then showed beneath the cruel chuck-
ling stars

A woman leaning on a moonlit gate.
The shameful, shameless deed was

done; a ery.
A woman weeps her fill.
The moon sails heedless through the

heartless sky
And God is still.
Then irons glare of sun the guard

the court
The little birds that flit so free,

"Two months' use of Electro-Vigo- r

has cured me of stomach
and kidney troubles and a severe
case of lame back. It has also put
new strength and vigor into me,
making life pleasant to live. I am
recommending your appliance to all
whom I know to be suffering.

"ROBT. I. REID,
"Ka Lae Lighthouse-keepe- r, Waio- -

hinu, T. H."

FREE TO YOU
Get my 100-pa- ge book, describing

Electro - Vigor, Illustrated with
photos of fully-develop- ed men and
women, showing how It is applied.

This book tells in plain language
many things you want to know,
and gives a lot of good, wholesome
advice for men.

I'll send the book, prepaid, free,
if you will mail me this coupon.

LEWIS ITO.
WINES AND UQUOES.

169 King Street.
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Telephone 240.

Wouldn't you like to have your
friends point to you and say:
"There goes a strong man" ? Do
you not wish your eye to be so
bright, your step so firm and your
form so erect that men and women
will admire you and remark at your
manly bearing? These are the
thoughts uppermost in the minds of
modern men physical and mental
perfection, strength and power.

Who does not like to be strong,
to feel that he Is equal In strength
to any man of his age? You can be
If you will obey the appeal here
made to you.

Drugs have been tried and have
failed. You know that; but Electro-Vigo- r

can not fall; It is electricity,
and "electricity is life." It gives
you the oil with which to set the
machinery of your body in motion,
and a month's use of it will give
you health and happiness.

Electro-Vigo- r isvthe electric in-

vigorating device that pumps a
stream of vim into your body while
you sleep. It renews the spirit of
ambition and hutsle. It makes men
out of slow - going, discouraged
weaklings. If you have a pain it
drives it out. If you have stomach
trouble, lumbago, sciatica, kidney
or liver complaint or just a loss
of nerve force, Electro-Vig- or will
restore you to perfect health.

S. G. HALL, M. D. The squirrels on the pines, for sport,
Then Death in epaulettes and gold

aiguillettes,
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MAY FOLLOW AN OVERDOSE OF SOME LIQ-
UID'S, EVEN SODA WATER BUT NOT WHEN
YOU GET IT FROM' US. WE PRIDE OUR-
SELVES ON THE PURITY OF OUR PRODUCT
AND THE EXCELLENCE OF THE FLAVORS
USED. ;v

Consolidated Soda Water WorRs Co., Ltd.

J. SCHLEIFF, Manager.

Phone 71.

take it hard."
He neither whines nor begs, but rubs

and chafes his ironed legs.
The Provost muttering, grim and

hoarse, "

"Hell will be full of women, when such
men are scarce."

They cast a look from eye to eye aside
From that new grave, so deep and

gaping wide;
The Captain turns away his head
And cannot look on him who will be

dead,
And everyone seems cowardly to shrink
Save him on whom the polished irons

clink.
They thought of Johnson at the Guil-

ford Bridge,
Where Death's pot boiled and leaden

bees
Were singing with death sting upon

the breeze.
"Who'll eut the bridge! "Who'll cut,"

the Colonel said,
"Who'll cut the stringer! Who will

cut!"
But no man answered, till Fame grip-

ped and led
This blue-shir- t man before them all,

and Johnson put
Across his arm a quartermaster's axe,
And, whistling shrill, as he were fell-

ing trees,
Sent chips to the rifle cracks,
A coronet of flame along the ridge,
Till groaned, and sunk, and fell, the

Guilford Bridge.
The rebels joined . the tribute of our

yell; '

But Johnson, turning, shouted,' "Go to
Hell,"

And shook, his fist and grinned. At
Seven Oaks,

The DeviVi pit, the whole line lived
and heartened on his jokes;

The bov Jim Havward, scared into a
fit;"

He tossed him 'bacco, laughing, saying
slow,

"Chaw this; keep cool; take aim; fire
low;

"And don't forget to spit. .

"No bullet's cast that you or me will
hit."

Cold Harbor's charge the wild, mad,
thrilling dash,

Horse heel, bright steel, yells, shrieks
and blinding crash,

The spitting tongues of flame to beard,
Blood splashing, spouting, death cries,

groans;
The waves ,of Hell, upborn
By shieking shells, all torn, .

Flesh, bone and bols, clean sheared
The Colonel 's head from trunk, the

field alive with moans,
But Johnson at the front
There in the whirl and brunt
Where afterward a mound of bones

Official voiced and solemnly,
"Tomorrow you, too, shall be free.
' ' You, Johnson, of the Twenty--

' eighth." "

The red last sun which slowly set;
The coward night so filled with awful

things,
A blind and stupid God, and then
The dawn the coffin, and the white-face- d

men.
A buzzajd poises, wheeling on set

wings,
And that so little hole in which to

end the world.
The chaplain comes,
The solemn muffled drums,
But Johnson smiles with white and

steady pluck,
"Xo, thank you, Chaplain; I will trust

to luck.
"No bandage, Captain. Let me give

the word.
"It's all I ask;
' ' I want my eyes wide open to the sky,
"I've looked at guns Defore." The

armorer knocks
The irons off God! That's the click

of locks!
He licks his lips. Somewhere the sound

is heard
Of trilling bird. Then, steadfastly,
With eyes wide open, looking at the

' flame,
"Fire!"
Perhaps somewhere, somehow, they'll

purge the blame
Of that blue shirt, blue eyes and bloody

mire ;

Johnson, of the Twenty-eighth- .
,.

WOMEN BEFOKE THE POPE.
Most people know that it is etiquette

at the papal court for women, what-
ever their rank, to appear in black,
but few know that an exception to
this rule is made for the pope 's sisters
and niece, all of whom are privileged
to wear white at the audiences and
church ceremonies, but the old ladies
do not avail themselves of the relaxa-
tion of an ordinary rigid regulation,
though the niece makes a point of
wearing white when attending papal
functions, her mantilla as well as her
dress 'being as white as snow.

Another little known' point of papal
etiquette is that women who come to
the public or private audiences must
keep the rjght hand uncovered; indeed,
,it is even more correct for both hands
to be ungloved. Lady's Pictorial.

"The duchess speaks kindly of
America," "That's nice of her."
"All the more so, I think, since she
was born and raised in Milwukee."
Kansas City Journal.
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Dr. Pillem You needn't worry about
your wife. She has a remarkable con-
stitution ? Henpex Say, doc, you ought
to see her by-law- rules, and regula-
tions! Life.

The unusual amount of skilled-lan- d

labor required in making

HAH AM
SHOES

is thoroughly appreciated by the
discriminating buyer.

M. Mclnerny Shoe Store.

Model Forty-Fou- r, 34 H. P. $2250.
Spare Wheel, with inflated tire, brackets

and tools. $74. Magneto. $15C.

r The Rambler Spare Wheel
All the new four-cylind-er Ramblers are fitted for

the Rambler Spare Wheel a wheel comolete exeent--
ine the hub center, on which is carried a comnlete tires

inflated. The regular wheel is secured to the hub center hv
six bolts. Removing: the six nuts for these bolts thia wHppI

can be detached in two minutes with the SDecial tools nrovided.
and the Spare Wheel put on and secured in three minutes.

Wheel fits either front or rear. Solves the tire nroblem. Kxtra

NOW IT IS
4

Sweet Vioet Butter
There are many sorts that are known as butter, but

which will not stand the test of purity. They vary from good
to bad, and the SWEET VIOLET leads in good qualities.
It is the purest and best ever offered for sale in these. Islands.

WE GUARANTEE EVERY POUND.

wheel available in case of need. Spare Wheel with inflated tir.brackets and tools for Model Forty-Fou- r, $74, for Model Forty- -
t: poj.w.

The Car with the Offset CranK Shaft"

SeTT fsfvxFt m$vn 1 Trty"five hors Power with offset crank shaft. $2500. OtherYee Mop & Co,, Ltd. 7, ' ' " c uinujr exclusive Aamoier xeaturea indetail. Buch aa the Rxmh er nftt nh- oi.n o.:-i- .. n VI
c wui Kiaaiy can at your Home and take yon to your

NEXT TO THE FISHMAEKET. PHONE 251.

Showed wreck where bloody seas were
met. .

The tide rolled backward. Here his
Captain lay,

namuier. xmo ODiifauon on your part whatever.

The Car ofSteady Service
H. A. WILDER

AGENT TEL !2i

Why Patronize the Oriental
There is no necessity for building up Yokohama or Canton with

good American dollars from Honolulu. In the Furniture Line we sell
as low and lower than any Jap or Chinaman, and give you faithful I nnEl iff"We make the best wire mattresses in Honolulu. Thev will not rust
and they will last twice as long as ordinary wire beds. When you want rn nII I 1 II Ba wire manress, can on us. itememDer, tney are "Made in Hono-
lulu by Citizen Labor."
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lonolulu Wire Bed Co.s;i

KAPIOLANI BUILDING, KING AND ALAKEA STREETS.SI

of Automobiles and Carriages
Dust-proo- f Drying Booms.

W. W. Wright CO., Ltd.

(UNSWEETNED)

This pure evaporated milk

is absolutely unrivalled for

Coffee, Tea and Chocolate.

Try it with fresh" fruits, ber-

ries, custards, etc.

ORDER A CAN FROM YOUR GROCER AND TRY IT

Theo. H. Davies & Co., Ltd.
DISTRIBUTORS.

EXPERT WORKMEN

I TO TOURISTS
All our work is done by hand and you

can intrust to us the most delicate gar-
ment. Our criceg are low.

258 BTJ.ADB. Prop. pr
ATTLESHIP'S BIG GUNS.H AI X. v

that s jtjz: unique feat qipt
cellently carved Maori held C." h
of the ship's ompsons bj. a membercompany. Auckland p


